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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 
Ca Please Order From: 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 
162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Ill. 





GLOLITE ELECTRIC ALTAR 


BEAUTIFUL and devotional ornament for any home. By means 
of an electric bulb placed beneath the altar, the twelve candles, 
the tabernacle door, the cross and the front panel are attrac- 
tively illuminated. (In order to obtain the benefit of this 

lighting effect, electricity is required.) The front panel represents the 
Last Supper scene, with the figures in relief, while the tabernacle door 
is ornamented with a chalice and host. 

The altar measures 12 inches in length, 5 inches in width; the 
height from base of altar to top of the statue is 15 inches. A choice 
of the following statues may be made: Sacred Heart, Blessed Virgin, 
Mother of Grace, the Little Flower, St. Joseph or St. Anthony. 

Price postpaid to any point in the United States — $5.50 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





At the Fountains of Living Waters 
By Rev. Peter Wachter, O.S.B. 

A book designed to help those who find it 
difficult to meditate. It is not a book of prepared 
meditations, but rather an explanation of the 
practice of meditation. Priests, Brothers, Sisters 
and the laity will find it valuable. 


$1.25 each; postage extra; cloth binding; 122) pages. 
Order From: — 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 

Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 

Subscription Price: $1.00 per year, or $2.00 for three years. 
Foreign countries: $1.25 per year, or $2.50 for three years. 
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Premiums 
Dou Will Like 


For NEW and RENEWAL 


Subscriptions to 





“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 




















For ONE Subscription 


A beautiful print —in pastel colors, of either the Child Jesus 
or the Holy Family, 6x8 inches in size, suitable for framing. The 
pictures are daintily colored and really lovely. They would be a worthy 
ornament to ‘any room. OR: — 


Two booklets — Devotion to the Infant Jesus of Prague and Little 
Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus. The first named recounts the history 
of devotion to the Infant of Prague, with some marvelous favors. 
obtained, and prayers. The latter book contains charming and affec- 
tionate prayers and aspirations to the Infant Jesus. A book especially 
appropriate for this season of the year, and delightful for children. 
OR: — 

Picture of His Holiness, Pope Pius XII — a beautiful lixeness of 
our now gloriously reigning Pontiff, lithographed in colors, mounted on 
colored background. Surely every Catholic home should have its picture 
of our illustrious Holy Father. OR: — 


An artistic calendar — size 15 x 9% inches, with a lovely colored 
picture on a religious subject. Calendar pad in red and black shows 
feast and fast days. 


For TWO Subscriptions 


Handsome Sacred Heart Shield — of French gray metal, 4 inches 
in size, with the figure in relief on circular medallion. It is mounted 
on an attractive folder bearing the promises of the Sacred Heart to 
those who venerate It, with some ejaculatory prayers. OR: — 


One of our NEW BOOKS entitled Sister Mary Fortunata Viti, 
O.S.B., of Veroli, Italy. This good Sister led a hidden life in religion 
for over seventy years and has since her death obtained countless favors 
for those seeking her aid. Attractive paper cover; 218 pages, with 
illustrations. Z 

Please State Premium Desired 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





May the Blessing of the Divine Child Jesus and the protection of 
His holy Mother accompany us throughout the New Year! 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the Consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price, $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XII. 





Vol. 36 January, 1941 No. 9 





Be X New Dear Offering 
AT Il of the coming year, dear Lord, 
| offer Thee, 
The hopes and fears, the joys and pains 
It holds for me. 
“Whether it bloom with brightest joys 
To crown my life, 
ws 


Whether it bring but pain and woe 
And endless strife. 


In sorrows | will try to see 
Thy loving hand, 

With wisdom guiding me unto 
A better land. 


Through its veiled future. Lord, be this 
My prayer, my plea, 
That it may bring me nearer still, 
Dear Lord, to Thee. 
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HAT cradle, however richly quilted and 
adorned with fine gold, is worthy to be 
placed alongside the lowly manger in which 
Mary laid her newly-born Son? What coat-of- 
arms, howsoever richly blazoned or famous in 
history, can be compared with that of the Son 
of Mary, which bears only the three letters: 
I.H.S.? What crown, though bejewelled with 
rarest diamonds, can be set beside that which the 
Heavenly Father placed on the head of the Infant 
Jesus: “Thou hast crowned Him with glory and honor and hast set 
Him over the works of Thy hands” (Ps. viii. 6-7). 

Although Jesus Christ appeared from His birth meek and humble, 
He was from His entry into the world presented to men by His Father 
as the King and Lord of the universe, proclaimed by the Psalmist in 
these words: “I will make Him My First-born, high above the kings 
of the earth... and His throne as the sun before Me, and as the moon 
perfect forever” (Ps. Ixxxviii. 28, 38). 

However, God wished to hide His Son’s majesty and glory from 
our eyes and to cover it with the cloak of meekness and tenderness. 
He wished to make us understand that Jesus was not to rule by force, 
or to lord it over us through riches, but ¢o govern and conquer men 
by love. Just as He was announced by the prophets as the Savior of 
the world, and David rejoiced in His distant vision, pouring forth 
hymns to His meek sovereignty, so the Father has willed that we should 
with one voice recognize and proclaim Jesus as King of our hearts, 
our sweet Sovereign, our beloved Emperor, whose sceptre is not a 
sign of tyranny and oppression, but of charity and salvation. 

But what name shall be given Him, to signify this prerogative 
of King of our hearts? His Name, pronounced for the first time in 
the Divine decrees, revealed in time by angels, bestowed on Him by 
Mary and Joseph, and sealed by His own Blood, is the sweet Name 
of Jesus, which means Savior. This ineffable Name, which expresses 
in itself the end for which He was made man and all He has done and 
suffered for us, reminds us also that He is our loving King and the 
beloved Sovereign of our hearts. 

Let us beseech our dear King, Jesus, to fill our hearts with the 
sweet balm of His most holy Name. May the sweetness of its odor be 
diffused through all our powers, and may it permeate all our actions. 
May it be the aspiration of our souls and the pledge of our eternal 
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salvation. Let us also beseech Our Lady, that, as she was the first to 
pronounce this lovable Name of life and salvation — and never did 
she pronounce it save in accents of most vivid faith and ardent love 
— we, too, may utter it with deep reverence and heartfelt love; so 
that it may become in our mouths as it should be in our hearts, a 
balm of sweetest odor: “Thy Name is as oil poured out” (Cant. i. 2). 

— Card. Lepicier 
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Lost Eternities 


EALOUS for worldly honors and pleasures, Baltasar, 
the King of the Chaldeans, had prepared a great 
banquet for a thousand of his nobles. When the 
festivities had reached their height, the king, drunk 
with wine, ordered the golden and silver vessels stolen 
from the Temple in Jerusalem, to be brought, so that 
he and his guests might drink from them. While they 
were thus desecrating the sacred vessels, and praising 

their gods of metal and stone, the king suddenly beheld a mysterious 

hand, writing upon the wall opposite him. His face grew deadly pale 
and he trembled in every limb. Calling the wise men and soothsayers, 

Baltasar promised that the man who would read the writing and inter- 

pret it for him, should be clothed in royal robes and raised to the third 

highest rank in his kingdom. Not one of the king’s wise men, however, 
was able to decipher the mysterious handwriting. 

At length, upon the advice of the queen, who had heard of the 
great wisdom of Daniel and his ability to interpret obscure things, the 
great prophet was summoned to the presence of the king. The man of 
God fearlessly rebuked Baltasar for his pride and voluptuousness. 
Then, turning to the handwriting on the wall, he said: “This is the 
writing that is written: MANgE, THECEL, PHares. And this is the 
interpretation of the words: Mane: God hath numbered thy kingdom 
and hath finished it.— THECEL: thou art weighed in the balance and art 
found wanting. PHares: thy kingdom is divided and is given to the 
Medes and Persians.” (Daniel, Ch. v.) 

That very night the terrible prophecy found its fulfilment. King 
Baltasar was slain, and his kingdom divided as Daniel had foretold. 
A great many people, alas! even among Christians, like this worldly 
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prince, live, as it were, in a fool’s paradise. To “eat, drink, and be 
merry” seems to be the only purpose of their existence, as if this life 
were to last forever. And yet the angel of death may be already at 
their door, ready to sever the thread of life. How often do we not 
witness the fulfilment of Our Savior’s warning: “Behold, I come 
quickly” (Apoc. iii. 11). Almost daily the newspapers carry accounts 
of sudden deaths, either of groups of persons or of individuals. Each 
year, our country’s traffic toll alone numbers tens of thousands. A 
train is wrecked, an airplane crashes to the ground, a tornado sweeps 
over the country, a flood devastates the land, and scores, or hundreds, 
or even thousands of human lives are lost. A man is struck by a 
passing vehicle, or falls from a building, or is stricken with heart- 
failure, and the frail flickering light of life is extinguished. And thus 
many a one who arose from his bed hearty and hale in the morning 
has been touched by the cold hand of death before night!* 

Is it not fitting, then, that at the beginning of a new year we pause 
for a few moments and reflect seriously on the precious gift of time, 
which we are so apt to squander away, as if it were of no value? 
Who knows but that we, too, may be entering upon the last year, or 
even the last month or the last day of our life! 


Time — the Purchase-Price of Eternity 


The pious and learned Dominican writer, Louis of Granada, tells 
of a saintly man who, whenever he heard the clock strike, would say: 
“O my God, another hour of the few which make up the course of my 
life, has flown —an hour of which I must give an account to Thee.” 
Yes, time is the measure of our lives, and as much as we lose of our 
time, so much do we lose of the precious span of our life. The future 
is not ours; we cannot promise ourselves a single moment of time. 
The present moment is all we can call our own; it passes:away in an 
instant, and once it has gone, it can never be recalled. We may regain 
lost friends, lost riches, a lost reputation, but never a moment of the 
precious time which we have let slip carelessly into eternity. 

Time is given us in order that we may employ it in the service of 
our Creator, and by this means secure for ourselves eternal happiness. 
There is not one moment of time in which we may not store up for 
ourselves a treasure for eternity. Therefore we may truly say that all 
the precious moments which we lose are as so many lost eternities. 
Time is a talent with which God has entrusted us, and of which He will 
~~ *The thought of sudden death is expressed symbolically by our cover 


design, with the hand of God extinguishing the light of life, and the 
inscription: ‘“‘Behold, I come quickly, and My reward is with Me.” 
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one day demand a strict account, as did the landlord in the Gospel. 

Our eternal salvation or damnation will depend upon the good or 
bad use of our time. Yet how little do we think of this! Our hours, 
one after another, flow swiftly into the vast gulf of eternity. Even the 
longest mortal life is but a passing shadow, a mere nothing compared 
to the boundless, endless ages of eternity. And yet our happiness for 
eternity hangs upon this tiny balance of time. 

As time is short and passes quickly, so do also the temporal enjoy- 
ments, the honors, the riches and the pleasures of this world. They are 
all transitory, uncertain and inconstant. Ah, how very soon will all 
temporal grandeur, all worldly pride and state, all the riches and 
pleasures of worldlings, be buried in the grave! Eternity alone, and 
the good or evil which it holds, is truly great, enduring forever, without 
change, without any mixture of evil in its perfect happiness or any alloy 
of comfort in its perfect misery. 

When St. Thomas More, the learned and pious Chancellor of 
England, had been condemned to death by Henry VIII for refusing to 
acknowledge ‘the king as supreme head of the Church, he was visited 
in prison by his wife, who with prayers and tears besought him to 
yield, assuring him that if he did so, the king would consent to spare 
his life. “Tell me, Louise,” said the noble confessor of the Faith, 
“how many more years could I, who am already an old man, expect 
to live?” Brightening at the prospect of his yielding, she answered: 
“You might live for as many as twenty years.” “O foolish woman,” 
replied St. Thomas, “and do you want me, for twenty years of this 
miserable life on earth, to forfeit an eternity of happiness and condemn 
myself to an eternity of torments?” 


Some Simple Rules 


Let us learn, then, to make the best use of our time. To do this, 
we need not clothe ourselves in sackcloth and ashes and spend our days 
in unremitting prayer and penance. We need not go about with a 
long face, nor live in constant dread of letting no moment pass without 
being employed in some useful occupation. No; the real way of making 
good use of our time is, first of all, to see that we live in the state of 
grace, for when our souls are darkened by sin we can gain no merit 
for eternity. Then let us be sure that we are living in conformity to 
the will of God, — obeying the commandments, the laws of the Church 
and the State (unless the latter should be in opposition to our con- 
science), accepting with patience and resignation the trials which God 
sends to us, and faithfully fulfilling our daily duties. Let us, further, 
make good use of the many means which the Church provides for our 
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salvation — Holy Mass, the sacraments, prayer, sacramentals. And let 
us be faithful in offering to God each morning our “prayers, works and 
sufferings” of the day, asking Him to help us to sanctify our labors and 
our recreations, our sorrows and our joys. And lest we lose even 
the tiniest opportunity of making our lives meritorious for heaven, why 
not offer Him each beat of our heart, each breath we draw, each move- 
ment of our hands and feet, each wink of our eyelids, as so many acts 
of love, of reparation, of contrition, etc. Time employed in acts of 
kindness will always yield an abundant harvest for heaven. And last, 
but not least, let us be careful not to offend against Christian modesty 
and propriety in our dress, in our behavior, in our amusements and in 
our associations. These simple rules will render our life pleasing to 
God, and when death comes, whether suddenly or with due forewarning, 
it will find us prepared to answer the summons — ready to enjoy the 
treasures which we have stored up in eternity by the good use of our time. 


_—<<<-—~< 


ite Conithes 


HE following letter offers a sugges- 
a3 tion worthy of imitation: — “I wish 
you would please light two candles 
for me on New Year’s Eve, so they may 
burn all through the night — at the clos- 
ing of the old year and the beginning of 
the new. One candle is in thanksgiving 
for all the graces and blessings I have 
received during the past year, and the 
other is to ask God’s mercy and blessing 
during the year just beginning...’ 
Surely this twofold act of gratitude 
and petition will move the loving Heart 
of Jesus to bestow many graces on the 
thoughtful giver. For gratitude is of 
itself the best guaranty of receiving fur- 
ther benefits, and the humble attitude of 
acknowledging our dependence upon God 
is a disposition which moves Him to exercise His mercy. 

For an offering of 50¢, a large wax candle will be burned for 
twenty-four hours (a day and a night) before the Most Blessed Sacra- 
ment exposed in any one of our three Eucharistic Sanctuaries; for 
$3.50, one week, and for $12.00, an entire month. Your offerings are 
humbly solicited, to help defray the expense of having a fitting number 
of candles burning constantly before our Eucharistic King, which 
amounts to a considerable sum each year. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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IDNIGHT songs of angels called the shepherds to 

the feet of the Infant Savior, to render the homage 
of Israel to its new-born King. So, too, a heavenly 
apparition — the radiant beams of a star — called 
the Magi from afar to offer Him homage in the 
name of the Gentile world. Strong in faith, the 
Magi entered the lowly abode to which the star had guided them, and 
falling prostrate before the Infant, they worshipped Him, professing 
by their humble posture of body the profound reverence and adoration 
of their souls. Then they opened their treasures and presented to Him 
their mystical gifts of gold, frankincense and myrrh — gold, in tribute 
to Him as a king, frankincense to honor Him as God, and myrrh (which 
was used in embalming the dead) as to a mortal man who came to 
redeem mankind by His death. This happy event is commemorated 
by the Church each year on the feast of the Epiphany. 

In the epistle for this feast we are invited to follow the example 
of the Magi in bringing our gifts to the new-born Savior. The gold, 
frankincense and myrrh offered by the Wise Men signify in a mystical 
manner the offerings which Our Savior looks for also from each one 
of us. The gold which He expects of us as a tribute to His kingship 
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is our soul, stamped with His own sacred image and burnished with 
the gold of Divine love. During His public life, when the Jews asked 
Jesus whether they ought to pay tribute to Caesar, He called for one 
of their coins and asked whose image was impressed thereon. When 
they answered that it was Caesar’s, He said: “Render therefore to 
Caesar the things that are Caesar’s and to God the things that are God’s” 
(Matt. xxii. 21). As the coin was stamped with Caesar’s image, and 
was rendered to Caesar in tribute, so our souls are stamped with the 
image of God and must be offered in tribute to Him by perfect love. 
Jesus gives Himself to us without reserve, and we ought to give Him 
in return a living, holy, God-pleasing sacrifice, the gift of our heart 
and our will. Such an offering, made frequently with fervent acts of 
love, will be to Him a most pleasing gift of gold. 

We must also offer frankincense to Our Savior as to our God. 
Incense, in Scripture, is regarded as an emblem of prayer, and ex- 
presses the worship we pay to Our Lord by sending up to Him the 
fragrant vapor of our devotions as from the censer of a heart burning 
with the love of God. This we must daily offer to Him especially at 
the hours of incense, that is, in the morning and in the evening, in the 
temple of our souls. But the incense of prayer ought also to perfume 
all our other daily actions and employments, in order that they may 
be agreeable to Him. 

With these offerings of the gold of Divine love and of the frank- 
incense of fervent prayer we must also join that of the myrrh of self- 
denial and mortification. Myrrh has a bitter taste, but its bitterness 
is wholesome, and it has an excellent property to keep dead bodies 
from corruption. Thus it is an emblem of the mortification of our 
passions and evil inclinations, which is bitter and disagreeable to our 
nature, but very wholesome and necessary to keep our souls from the 
corruption of sin. This offering of myrrh, like those of gold and 
incense, should be a daily exercise of a Christian, and should, as it 
were, season all his thoughts, words and deeds, to keep them from evil. 

Let us not permit a day of the new year to pass without frequently 
offering to Our Lord the gold of our love, the frankincense of prayer 
and the myrrh of self-denial. Jesus will accept them with kindness 
and mercy, and will in return give us Himself, the gift above all gifts. 


By New Ways © 


After having found the Infant Savior, the Wise Men were admon- 
ished by heaven not to return to Herod, but to go back to their own 
country by a different way. We, too, after finding Jesus, whom we 
had lost by sin, must not return any more to His and our enemies, 
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but must forsake our evil ways and walk by a different route. Our 
true country is heaven. We strayed from the path which leads to that 
country by pride, by disobedience, by inordinate love of temporal 
things, by gratifying our sensual appetites with forbidden fruits. We 
must take quite another road if we hope to arrive safely at our heavenly 
country. It must be the way of humility, of restraint of our evil 
inclinations, of wholesome mortification and self-denial, and of obe- 
dience. The beginning of the new year is an opportune time to set 
our feet again on the right way, from which we may have strayed. 
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S THE star called and guided the Magi, so the star of a 

religious vocation will shed its beams into many a young 

; - girl’s life, beckoning her to leave home and friends and 
spend her life at the feet of Jesus. The same Jesus 
whom the Magi found in the cave of Bethlehem is 


hidden beneath the white 
awaiting the homage of 
cred Host, He looks for 
incense and myrrh from 
And just as the Magi were 
their country by another 
to the religious life must 
ferent from that in which 
But this new way is not 





veils of the Sacred Host, 
loving souls. In the Sa- 
the gifts of gold, frank- 
generous young hearts. 
cautioned to return to 
route, so the souls called 
walk in a way quite dif- 
they have hitherto walked. 
devoid of joy, though it 


requires the giving up of worldly pleasures. On the contrary, it is 
the way of true happiness, because it leads away from the pitfalls and 
disappointing pleasures of the world to the holy mount of a more 
intimate union with God. 

Happy the souls who see this star and follow it generously and 
bravely as did the Magi! They will find Him who is the source of 
all joy, and will be filled with His holy peace, which is above all 
earthly delights. 

Young ladies who feel an attraction to the calling of Perpetual Adoration 
are cordially invited to send for a copy of “The Eucharistic Adorer,” which 
explains the life of a Benedictine adorer of the Most Blessed Sacrament. The 
book is sent without charge. Inquiries should be addressed to: 

Rev. Mother M. Dolorosa, O.S.B., Prioress General, 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Communion — “‘A Heart-to-Heart Talk 
with Our King’’ 
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N ORDER to love Our Lord truly,” says Blessed Peter 

Julian Eymard, “you must receive Him frequently. Other- 

wise you may love Him as Creator, as Father of the 

world to come, even as Benefactor; but you will never 

love Him as your Friend. Your relations with Him will lack the 

intimacy of true love. Our Lord called the Apostles His friends after 

their First Communion; what will it not be with us who receive very 
often!” 

But what are the conditions which, according to Father Eymard, 
are required for the reception of Holy Communion, and especially of 
frequent Communion? 

“Our Lord is so good,” he answers, “that He strictly requires of 
us only the state of grace, a right intention, and a pious desire to receive 
Him. Are you in a state of grace? Does your soul hunger for Jesus? 
Come, then, and satisfy your hunger. Do not urge the plea: ‘I have 
no virtues!’ It is not time to count your virtues. Be convinced that 
you are devoid of any merit, humble yourself, but desire ardently. 

“If, not content with shunning mortal sin and avoiding its occasions, 
you endeavor to free yourself even from deliberate venial sins, rest 
assured! Our Lord will see to your needs. He will penetrate into the 
deepest recess of your heart as into the chamber of His beloved. Nothing 
will there offend His gaze, but the scent of your pious aspirations will 
honor His presence by its fragrance. Your soul will then undergo a 
marvelous transformation. It will become inconceivably delicate. For- 
getful of self, it will become identified with Our Lord and say to Him: 
‘All that I have is Thine; be Thou Master of all. Let nothing separate 
me from Thy love: I will be Thy servant for all eternity.’ 

“It is indeed consoling to know that, in order: to come to us, Our 
Lord requires only purity of heart. How sad our lives would be, should 
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He come only because of our good works and of our virtues! What 
are our poor little virtues in comparison with the awful sanctity of 
God? But if you are pure, if you are striving after still greater purity, 
Our Lord will gladly come to you.” 


Jesus Desires Our Confidence 


Some souls labor under a perpetual fear. “They have,” according 
to Father Eymard, “a false notion of Holy Communion. When we 
receive, we must forget all our misery and the infinite distance which 
separates us from God, in order to think only of our need of Him. 
Such is Our Lord’s desire, moreover. Is it not to banish all fear from 
our hearts when we approach Him that He veils His holiness and His 
power, and shows only His goodness? Our title to Holy Communion 
is our spiritual hunger and exhaustion. 

“Besides, let us bear in mind that the grace which is offered to us 
when preparing for Holy Communion is not a grace of self-examination, 
nor, strictly speaking, one of petition. Good and profitable as these 
things are in themselves, yet true preparation for Holy Communion 
consists in having confidence in the invitation of Our Lord, ‘Come, My 
child, I am the God of thy heart.’ We honor Him more by having 
confidence in Him than we would by writhing in despair at His feet... 

“If after Communion we usually experience nothing but dryness 
and lack of devotion, it is because we do not think enough of the tender 
kindness and intimate love of Our Lord. We imagine that He is coming 
to reproach us for our defects! Such is certainly not the case.... 
A friend does not come to us simply to remind us of our faults, and, 
at least, he does not begin his visit by doing so... The same holds 
true with Our Lord. Let the joy of receiving Him, then, expand our 
hearts. Let us listen to Him during our thanksgiving; we shall find 
His words replete with goodness and kindness... A single glance at 
our souls, afterwards, will humble us more effectually than could all 
our efforts. 

“The spirit of Holy Communion is a spirit of sweetness and of 
tenderness; it possesses the intimacy of a heart-to-heart talk with our 
King, in which we feel that He is all-attentive to each one of us 
individually. The devil, however, does not lose any opportunity of 
causing mischief. He disturbs us and throws us into a feverish activity 
in order to prevent our enjoying the intimacy of Our Lord’s visit... 
We must by all means get rid of him, and open our hearts to the action 
of Jesus only. He will gratify all our desires.” 

The most solemn moment in Christian life is that of thanksgiving 
after Communion. “You then have at your disposal,” Father Eymard 
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would say, “the King of heaven and of earth, your Savior and your 
Judge, who is ready to grant you all your requests... Expose your 
needs to Him; do not be afraid to ask! Jesus is your treasure, make 
the most of your opportunity. Negotiate with the Father. He has 
given you His Son — profit by your possession. How many, alas, bury 
Our Lord in their hearts, never to give Him a second thought. Ask 
through Jesus Christ, pay your debts. In that event, whatever you 
may receive will be paid over and above. Is not Our Lord of greater 
value than any grace? Were God the Father to give you heaven itself 
in return for His Son, He would still remain your debtor!” 


For His Sake 


However, the point is sometimes urged that one would willingly 
receive, but that one has no definite reason for doing so, nor does one 
feel the need of Communion. Therefore, fearing to commit an 
irreverence toward this august Sacrament, one prefers to wait for a 
more solemn occasion or a more urgent necessity. To such persons 
Father Eymard answers: — 

“Receive for Our Lord’s sake, if you would not do so for your 
own! To receive for Our Lord’s sake is to console Him for the neglect 
in which He is so often left by the majority of mankind, it is to assure 
Him that He did not make a mistake by instituting this Sacrament of 
spiritual refection, it is to draw abundantly from the treasure of grace 
which the Blessed Sacrament contains; — besides, such an act affords 
Our Lord the opportunity of living in closer union with us; it gives 
His kindness the joy of doing good, and furnishes His royalty with 
an occasion of exercising its liberality. 

“To receive Communion for Our Lord’s sake is to lend Him a new 
life — your own — which He will devote to His Father’s glory. In 
the Eucharist, He can no longer honor His Father by the homage of 
a free and meritorious love. But a Christian who receives supplies 
this deficiency. He unites himself to Jesus; his body and all his facul- 
ties become the property of Our Lord. Jesus then acts and suffers 
in His servant. Thus is formed that marvelous society wherein man 
acts, while Jesus bestows the grace to act; wherein man acquires merit, 
while Jesus glorifies His Father. It is the society of love which Our 
Lord desired when He instituted the Blessed Sacrament. 

“Not to approach the Communion rail when we can, when Jesus 
Himself by the mouth of His priest bids us receive, is to disappoint 
Our Lord cruelly... He had each one of us in mind when He made 
His will on the eve of His Passion. To each one He reserved His 
inheritance. He counted all our Communions and committed to His 




















Tabernacle and Purgatory 271 


angels the care of each one of our Hosts, consecrated already by His 
power and by His desire at the first Sacrifice in the Cenacle. Do not 
leave any of these Hosts untouched and fruitless! Do not despise 
this Divine message which comes to you from the Cenacle, and which 
has been carefully preserved for you by St. Peter and his successors. 
Let Jesus Christ bear fruit in you for your own salvation and for 
that of the whole world!” 








MIEN Wo" 


oe 


C,2s1ab,9) 


ACr— 








Treasures for the Poor Souls 
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®F ALL the treasures the world possesses, there is none 
more valuable than the holy Sacrifice of the Mass. It 
is to be feared, however, that this great gift of God to 
J. men is not sufficiently appreciated by many of the faith- 
RK ful. This is particularly true concerning Holy Masses 
~” offered for the suffering souls in purgatory. It is much 
to be regretted that this inexhaustible treasure, by which 
the faithful could mitigate and shorten the sufferings of the poor souls, 
is not made use of as extensively as it should be. 

Many times it is alleged that poverty is the reason that so few 
Holy Masses are offered for the suffering souls, but very often this is 
not a fundamental reason, for it is shown by daily experience that 
those who are zealous in having the holy Sacrifice of the Mass offered 
frequently are not those who are abundantly blessed with earthly 
goods. It is likewise true that many who allege poverty as an excuse 
for not having Masses offered for the deceased, use in unnecessary 
and even sinful ways an amount which would be sufficient to have the 
Divine Sacrifice offered a number of times each year. This is especially 
noticeable at funerals where considerable sums are spent for vain 
appearance’ sake, while the soul of the departed one is not remembered 
nor the holy Sacrifice of the Mass offered for its happy repose. 

Again, it would seem that so few Holy Masses are offered for the 
consolation of the poor souls because many faithful Catholics do not 
really understand how great and sublime and powerful the Mass is, 
particularly as being the most potent means of giving relief or release 
to the poor souls. Or, it may be in some cases that misinformed 
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Catholics ascribe to a selfish motive the pastor’s recommendation to 
have the Holy Sacrifice offered frequently for the poor souls. There 
is, unfortunately, a good deal of false propaganda on this point, for 
the enemies of the Church and those not correctly informed denounce 
the giving of alms, which is prescribed by the Church, for having the 
holy Sacrifice of the Mass offered for one’s intentions. 

The honoraria, or stipends, given to the priest for the offering of 
the Holy Sacrifice, are not the purchase-price of the Holy Sacrifice, 
but offerings or donations made by the people to provide for the support 
of the clergy. The custom of making this donation dates from the 
twelfth century, for previous to that time the people made their offering 
in the form of all those things required for the carrying out of the 
sacred function, namely: bread, wine, oil, incense, etc. 

And the Church through the centuries has made strict regulations 
obliging every pastor to avoid even the appearance of gain to himself 
from the receiving of alms for the offering of Holy Mass. The Church 
allows the priest to receive an alms for only one Mass a day; and if 
more Masses are asked for than he can say within an appointed time, 
he is obliged to have them said by other priests, generally in poor 
districts where no offerings can be made to the priest. 

The religious duty of supporting the clergy is clearly set forth 
in the Old and the New Testament, and the Church commands her 
children to do so by a special precept. However, as a result of the 
strict regulations made by Holy Church and the somewhat prejudiced 
attitude on the part of some of the members of the Church, there has 
resulted a certain hesitancy on the part of the clergy to extol the advan- 
tages of having the Holy Sacrifice offered for the consolation of the 
‘poor souls. Many zealous pastors, in order not to have the matter 
become a “stumbling block” to some of their parishioners, refrain from 
recommending the practice to the faithful as frequently as they might 
otherwise do. Yet we find that these zealous pastors of souls are most 
generous themselves toward the poor souls in purgatory, and offer Holy 
Mass for them whenever they are free to do so. A saintly Bishop once 
asked a young priest whether he remembered the poor souls in his daily 
Mass. The priest answered: “Certainly, I remember the dear departed 
very often.” The prelate then continued: “I did the same when I was 
a young priest. Then I became seriously ill, so ill that my life was 
despaired of. I received the Last Sacraments and then it was that 
my whole life with all its faults and frailties stood before my soul, as 
I prepared for the final summons. I saw how great was the debt I 
owed to Divine Justice, and I realized that few Holy Masses would be 
offered for me after death. By the goodness of God, I recovered from 
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my illness, and since then I have zealously offered up the Holy Sacrifice 
for the poor souls and rejoice every time I can offer my Mass according 
to my own intentions, which I nearly always do for the consolation of 
the poor souls in purgatory.” 





Our Christmas Gift to the King of Love 
—_ 

») ECEMBER 15 and 16, 1940, will be memorable 
dates in the annals of our Congregation, and 
particularly in those of our branch-house at 
Tucson, Arizona; for on the 15th, His Excellency, 
Bishop Gercke, in a simple ceremony, blessed 
the new Perpetual Adoration Shrine and Convent, 
after which he exposed the Most Blessed Sacra- 
ment and gave Benediction; and on the morning 
of the 16th, he offered the first Holy Mass in the 
new Sanctuary. Thus was given to the Infant 
Jesus the Christmas gift of a new Bethlehem by the Benedictine Sisters 
of Perpetual Adoration and the many friends and benefactors who have 
aided us in bringing the Shrine to its present state of completion. 

Many hearts thrilled with joy when the God of Love offered Him- 
self as a Victim of sacrifice for the first time and took up His reign 
in the monstrance on the altar throne of this new sanctuary. And who 
will doubt but that during those precious moments a stream of grace 
issued from His Divine Heart and penetrated all those generous hearts 
which have contributed toward this new sanctuary of perpetual prayer! 

The new Perpetual Adoration Chapel is rather large, in order to 
accommodate the lay-adorers of the Eucharistic Associations of Tucson, 
but it is still a Bethlehem. The floors are laid with linoleum instead 
of tile or marble; simple plaster covers the walls instead of mosaics 
or frescoes; amber glass is used for glazing instead of rich stained 
glass windows; a simple composition altar is used instead of one of 
marble. But despite this, the beautifully proportioned arches and the 
circular apse, finished in a soft ivory tone, tend to devotion, and we 
pray that Jesus in the Sacred Host may here receive most loving homage 
from both religious and lay adorers, and that He may diffuse afar 
the abundant graces of His merciful Heart. 

No previous announcement of the date of opening was made in 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory” because it remained doubtful almost up 
to the time appointed, and also because it was not the solemn dedication, 
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which will not take place until some future date. The Chapel and 
Convent are not being wholly completed at the present time, as the 
necessary funds are not now available; but only in so far as suffices 
for occupancy by the Sisters, and for carrying on the service of Holy 
Adoration. The shell of the entire structure (that is, the outer wall) 
has been erected, it being found economical to do so because materials 
are rising in price due to the defense program and the European war. 
The remainder of the building will be finished at some future time, 
God willing. 

There is a beautiful coincidence in the opening date with the date 
of the opening of the Christmas Novena, and the singing of the so- 
called “O” Antiphons from the 17th to the Vigil of Christmas. These 
beautiful Antiphons—a proper one for each day —are repeated in 
full before and after the Magnificat at Vespers, and are ardent sighs 
addressed to the expected Savior under various Scriptural titles. But 
there is another coincidence which seems to us no less than providential 
— for the opening date is that of the anniversary of the death of our 
lamented Chaplain, Rev. Father Lukas Etlin, which occurred on the 
16th of December, 1927. His ardent love for the Blessed Sacrament 
was an impelling force to himself and to others to spare no effort for 
the honor of our Eucharistic King, and we cannot but feel that he 
still exercises his vigilance and zeal over the Eucharistic works which 
were so dear to him during his lifetime. 

May he inspire many hearts to contribute with generous love 
toward the completion of the Eucharistic Shrine in Tucson, where Jesus, 
the King of Love, will reign, to receive the lowly but loving homage 
of human hearts — so dear to Him that He works a perpetual miracle 
of His omnipotence to abide with us in the Blessed Sacrament! 


_lCOo Sana 
Mass We are glad to accommodate our esteemed subscrib- 
| {er who send us Mass stipends, by placing their 
Intentions ) jntentions promptly and conscientiously in the 


hands of prelates and priests, who are most grate- 
ful for this means of support. Our Mass Intention register and the 
acknowledgments we demand give guaranty that these Intentions are 
all conscientiously persolved. 

We are also glad to accede, in as far as possible, to the wishes of 
all our dear friends who desire to have Holy Masses offered before the 
Most Blessed Sacrament exposed in our Adoration Chapels at Clyde, 
Missouri, Mundelein, Illinois and Tucson, Arizona. We can always 
accept High Masses to be sung in any of these chapels, provided we 
are iven some liberty in setting the date. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Know and Explain Your Catholic Faith 


apie 
The Apostles’ Creed 
SEVENTH ARTICLE 
“From thence He shall come to judge the living and the dead.” 
Set 
: Signs Preceding the End of the World 


Con:luded 


CCORDING to St. Irenaeus, plagues similar to those of Egypt in 

A the days of Moses will afflict all unfaithful nations in the days of 

Antichrist. This opinion is founded on the 8th chapter of the 
Apocalypse of St. John. That wars, famines, pestilences and earth- 
quakes will also be among the calamities presaging the end of the world 
was likewise foretold by Our Savior: “And you shall hear of wars and 
rumors of wars. See that ye be not troubled. For these things must 
come to pass, but the end is not yet. For nation shall rise against 
nation and kingdom against kingdom; and there shall be pestilences, 
and famines, and earthquakes in places: Now all these are the begin- 
nings of sorrows’ (Matt. xxiv. 6-8.) 

The rising of one nation against another we see verified in our days 
to an alarming extent; and how often do we not hear of earthquakes, 
even in unusual places, which devastate large areas and wreak great 
destruction in towns and cities. Famines and pestilences, too, are not 
unheard of, especially in war-devastated countries. Yet such calamities 
have occurred in every age of history, and we cannot therefore regard 
those of our times as signs of the near approach of the end of the world. 
It is only when these occur in conjunction with the other calamities 
predicted by Our Savior that they may be regarded as such. 

The extraordinary disturbances in nature foretold by Christ will 
no doubt be among the most harrowing of the events preceding the end 
of time. ‘There shall be signs in the sun, and in the moon, and in the 
stars; and upon the earth distress of nations, by reason of the confusion 
of the roaring of the sea and of the waves; men withering away for fear 
and expectation of what shall come’ upon the whole world. ‘For the 
powers of heaven shall be moved” (Luke xxi. 25, 26). “For there 
shall be then great tribulation, such as hath not been from the begin- 
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ning of the world until now, neither shall be. And unless those days 
had been shortened, no flesh should be saved. But for the sake of the 
elect, those days shall be shortened’ (Matt. xxiv. 21-23). 

Before the last day, fearful signs will appear in the heavens in 
all lands. These signs will become more numerous day by day, and 
men will be struck with terror. Then, as St. Jerome says, the heavens 
will be overcast with heavy clouds, and a dreadful tempest will arise. 
The force of the wind will carry the inhabitants of the earth off their 
feet and whirl them aloft in the air; trees will be uprooted, houses 
demolished. Long peals of thunder will resound in the heavens, the 
flashes of lightning, like serpents of fire, will light up the sky, and 
will kindle a general conflagration on earth, amid the crash of thunder. 
The waters of the ocean will be so agitated that their waves will rise 
mountain high. The roaring and raging of the storm-swept billows 
will last for some time. All the beasts of the earth will lift up their 
voices, and their dismal howls will fill the air, so that the hearts of 
men will be terrified. 

Our Savior says, further: “And immediately after the tribulation 
of those days, the sun shall be darkened and the moon shall not give 
her light, and the stars shall fall from heaven, and the powers of heaven 
shall be moved” (Matt. xxiv. 29). Could there be any more terrible 
prediction made to us than this which comes from the lips of Eternal 
Truth? We know from experience what a strange sensation seizes 
us and what confusion follows when in the darkness of the night the 
lights are suddenly extinguished and we are left in total darkness. 
But if this occurs during a storm or other public calamity, the con- 
fusion is heightened by fear and dread. Doubtless those who are living 
in the present war areas and have been subjected to “‘black-outs’”’ 
night after night because of danger of air raids, could tell us something 
of the terrors they have experienced. Yet all this is but a dim shadow 
of the confusion and terror that will reign upon earth when the light 
of the sun itself is extinguished, and the moon and other planets as 
a consequence also fail to give their light. 

Then a great darkness will prevail all over the world, just as it 
did before God said: ‘“‘Let there be light.’’ This awful darkness, joined 
with the other violent disturbances of nature, will strike such alarm 
and anguish into the hearts of all living creatures, that the earth will 
resound with the cries and lamentations of men and beasts. Added to 
this, sacred writers tell us, will be the hideous howls of the evil spirits, 
who, perceiving that the day of judgment is at hand, when they will 
have to appear before the rigorous tribunal of God, will rave and rage 
with frantic fury. 

The whole universe will be thrown into confusion. The stars, 
hurled out of their usual courses, will wander about in space and doubt- 
less collide with one another, so that there will be appalling sounds 
of crashing and of fearful explosions. People will be in dread of the 
heavens falling upon them and of the earth sinking from beneath their 
feet, whilst all around there will be impenetrable darkness. Our Lord 
could have used no stronger expression to describe the utter misery of 
unhappy mortals than to say they shall wither away for fear and expec- 
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tation of the things that are yet to come upon the world. 

After all these frightful events have taken place, a raging fire will 
sweep over the whole world, consuming everything on the face of the 
globe. In one of his visions, recorded in the Apocalypse (Chap. vi), St. 
John beheld the destruction of the present world by a return to chaos 
as at the beginning of creation. This destruction will be accomplished by 
fire, as St. Peter distinctly states: ‘‘But the heavens and the earth which 
now are, by the same word are kept in store, reserved unto fire against 
the day of judgment and perdition of the ungodly men... But the day 
of the Lord shall come as a thief, in which the heavens shall pass away 
with great violence, and the elements shall be melted with heat, and 
the earth and the works which are in it, shall be burnt up’”’ (2 Peter iii. 
7,10). Terrified mortals will no doubt seek shelter from the flames as 
they sought to escape the waters in the days of the deluge. But if the 
heat of the raging flames is so intense that even the rocks will melt, 
we may imagine that even the waters of the ocean will boil and hiss, 
and all living creatures will be destroyed, unless God preserves them 
by His Providence. 

Out of the elements thus purified by fire, we are told, God will 
form a new earth, to be a suitable habitation for the glorified bodies 
of the just, ‘‘But we look for new heavens and a new earth according 
to His promises, in which justice dwelleth,” says St. Peter (2 Ep. iii. 13). 
The earth, therefore, will not be annihilated, but will no longer exist 
in its present state. The “heavens” in this connection probably refers 
to the space occupied by the atmosphere surrounding the earth. 


The Resurrection of the Dead 


These unwonted and terrifying disturbances of the physical uni- 
verse will be followed by the general resurrection of the dead. All the 
countless hosts that have peopled all the centuries, not excepting infants 
whose existence has been but for one brief moment, will rise again. 
With the solemn blast of a trumpet, God will cause all men to be sum- 
moned to the Last Judgment. Concerning this, Christ says: ‘‘He shall 
send His angels with a trumpet and a great voice; and they shall gather 
together His elect from the four winds, from the farthest parts of the 
heavens to the utmost bounds of them” (Matt. xxiv. 31). And St. Paul 
says: ‘We shall all indeed rise again: but we shall not all be changed. 
In a moment, in the twinkling of an eye, at the last trumpet; for the 
trumpet shall sound, and the dead shall rise again incorruptible: and 
we shall be changed” (1 Cor. xv. 51, 52). 

How solemn will be this trumpet-blast resounding throughout the 
whole world, calling as it were with a powerful voice: ‘“‘Arise, ye dead, 
and come to judgment!’ However long ago the body of a man may 
have crumbled to dust, whatever changes it may have passed through, 
every portion will be united to form again the same body which was 
his during his lifetime. Great shall be the terror and confusion of the 
demons in hell and of the damned at this dreadful summons! Who 
can depict the despair that will take possession of the latter when the 
body, reanimated by the soul, awakens to a consciousness ‘that it is 
lost forever? Moreover, the bodies of the damned will be so. hideously 
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ugly, so disgusting in appearance, that even they will shudder at the 
sight of one another. 

The resurrection of the blessed, however, will be full of joy and 
triumph. Their bodies will be radiant as the sun, and beautiful beyond 
all description. Great will be the joy of both body and soul at this 
reunion, in which they shall be joined forever, to celebrate an eternal 
feast of happiness in the kingdom of God. 

The expression used in the Creed, “to judge the living and the 
dead” is usually interpreted in a spiritual sense, the living signifying 
the elect, who are in the state of grace, and the dead, those who are in 
the state of sin, that is, the damned. For the just will arise to eternal 
life, but the reprobate, to eternal death. This may, however, also 
refer to the life or death of the body. The Church has made no 
pronouncement as to whether all men will undergo death before the 
judgment or not, and one might find Scriptural quotations to uphold 
both sides of the question. However, it seems likely that all will suffer 
death, which is the common lot of all mankind. 


The Place of the General Judgment 


According to the generally-received opinion, the final judgment 
will be held in the valley of Josaphat, not far from the city of. Jerusalem. 
This opinion rests upon the words of the Prophet Joel: ‘I will gather 
together all nations, and bring them down into the valley of Josaphat, 
and I will plead with them there.’”’ And again: ‘‘Let the nations come 
up into the valley of Josaphat, for there will I sit to judge all nations 
round about” (Joel iii. 2, 12). 

It is not difficult to allege a reason why Christ should hold the 
final judgment there, for it is in the neighborhood of the spot where He 
suffered, and is it not just that He should appear in the same place 
as the Judge of mankind? Mount Olivet, the scene of His agony, was 
also that of His glorious ascension. 


The Assembling of Souls for the Judgment 


After the general resurrection, the holy angels will come and 
separate the elect from the reprobate. “So shall it be at the end of the 
world,”’ said Our Lord; “‘the angels shall go out and shall separate the 
wicked from among the just” (Matt. xiii. 49). And St. Paul says: ‘For 
the Lord Himself shall come down from heaven with commandment, 
and with the voice of an archangel and with the trumpet of God; and 
the dead who are in Christ shall rise first. Then we who are alive who 
are left, shall be taken up together with them in the clouds to meet 
Christ, into the air’’ (1 Thess. iv. 15, 16). The elect, in their glorified 
bodies, shall be transported through the air, escorted by their guardian 
angels, with exultation and rejoicing. And when the angels have es- 
corted all the elect to the place of judgment, they will proceed to drive 
all the reprobate thither, with the evil spirits who are mingled with 
them.: These unhappy creatures will do their utmost to resist the behest 
of the angels, but they must obey the command of God. And the air 
will be rent, no doubt, with cries of rage and shrieks of despair, as they 
are brought before the severe tribunal of God. To be continued 
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St. Agnes, Virgin and Martyr 


Feast January 21 


WG >: <4= 

a 4g OLY CHuRCH, the Bride of Christ, has cultivated many 
beautiful blossoms in her garden of souls throughout 
the centuries, but none more lustrous or more fair than 
the lovely Agnes, virgin and martyr, who in the year 
303 shed her blood for the cause of Christ. The early 
Church Fathers and learned theologians of all times 
have deemed her worthy of their eulogies, poets have 
sung her praises, beautiful temples of worship have 
been dedicated to her honor and have perpetuated her fame, and year 
after year the story of the pure life and heroic death of Agnes is 
retold. 

Let us in spirit transport ourselves to pagan Rome during the dark 
hour of the terrible persecution of the Christians under the Emperor 
Diocletian. A little girl is being dragged through the streets of the city 
to the court of the Roman prefect. Can it be that this young and 
beautiful maiden has committed some terrible crime? No; the charge 
against her is that she is a Christian, which in the eyes of the Roman 
Emperor means being a foe of the gods and a traitor to the State. The 
rough guards drag Agnes to the court where sits the Judge, Symphronius, 
the father of Procopius who would fain have made the fair young 
Agnes his bride. Around the courtroom are ranged the statues of the 
pagan gods and of the emperor, to which all Roman subjects must pay 
homage. The pagan priests are there with censers, ready for the pris- 
oners to offer incense to the gods. In one corner burns a fire near the 
statue of Vesta, to which Agnes is to be required to offer incense. The 
courtroom is filled with enemies of the Christian name. 

Into this assembly Agnes is conducted. She stands fearlessly be- 
fore the cruel judge, her eyes clear and lustrous as twin stars, her cheeks 
flushed with the bloom of virginal innocence, her lips parted in prayer, 
and her hands —so slender that no fetters could be found in Rome 
smal] enough to bind them — are clasped in supplication, not to the 
earthly judge before her, but to the Supreme Judge of heaven and 
earth whom she both fears and loves. Symphronius tries at first by 
gentleness to induce Agnes to sacrifice to the gods and to marry his 
son. Three times he summons her before him, after giving her time 
for reflection, using every means of persuasion and flattery to gain 
her favor and to force her to sacrifice. But in vain. At length he 
loses patience; he can no longer be kind to h>r without being su p —»d 
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of disloyalty to the gods. Once more he orders Agnes to sacrifice to 
Vesta. She refuses to worship what she calls a deaf-and-dumb idol, 
a vain bit of stone, and this defiance rouses all that is base and cruel 
in the Roman judge, whose pride is deeply wounded because Agnes has 
likewise refused to marry his son. 

And what is the punishment inflicted by the pagan judge upon this 
young girl, whose only crime is that she will not sacrifice her virginity 
and adore a piece of inanimate clay? The angry judge roars out his 
sentence, one of the most horrible ever pronounced against innocent 
womanhood: “Let her be sentenced for life to a house of shame!” The 
pagan crowd is silent. There is not a murmur of objection. The 
Roman law authorizes the sentence; Roman paganism sanctions the 
execrable punishment. 

For a moment Agnes staggers back; a shudder of horror passes 
over her graceful and fragile form; her cheeks flush with the shame 
of offended modesty. But it is only the momentary weakness of ter- 
rified maidenhood, and then supernatural strength reaffirms its power. 
She knows her Heavenly Spouse can protect her; that no harm can 
come to her without His permission. They shamelessly strip her of her 
clothing, as the King of kings had been stripped of all His garments, 
but lo, the celestial warrior of Christ, St. Michael, instantly covers her 
with a dazzling and impenetrable robe of light which protects her from 
the vulgar gaze and blinds those who dare to approach her. Procopius 
advances toward her, but is struck dead as if by lightning. Then the 
cruel Symphronius recognizes the power of Agnes and begs her to re- 
store his son to life. She kneels and prays, and at once Procopius 
arises, purified and converted to Christ. 

The pagan mob, however, become more and more infuriated when 
they behold her power. Her erstwhile judge, too terrified by the fate 
of his son to persecute her further, transfers the case to his unscrupu- 
lous lieutenant, Aspasius, who condemns her to be burned alive. The 
pyre is lighted. Agnes mounts and stands praying with arms extended 
among the flames, like a white consecrated host in the midst of a golden 
chalice. The flames refuse to touch her virginal flesh, and this miracle 
enrages the pagan mob still more. They demand her life, and Aspasius 
orders her to be beheaded. Loaded with chains, she is thrown into a 
dungeon, where at length the executioner presents himself with drawn 
sword. Agnes does not shrink from the fatal blow. With the light of 
heroism in her eye, and on her lips a smile as fair as a ray of sunshine, 
she advances and exclaims: “Oh, what happiness! Strike! behold my 
bosom. Let your sword pierce to the very bottom of my heart. A 
spouse of Christ am I, and thus I shall escape from the darkness of 
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earth and rise to the abode of light.” With these words, Agnes lays 
her fair head upon the block, which is to be, indeed, her bridal pillow. 
The executioner with a single stroke sets free her soul, that it may fly 
as the lightning flash straight to the center of the Heart of Christ. 

Do we revere the memory of the child Agnes and venerate her as 
a saint because of her extraordinary qualities of person, or because of 
her great deeds of charity toward her fellow-men? No. Her youth, 
her innocence and beauty do indeed excite our admiration as would 
the lustre of a jewel or the perfume and color of a rare flower. In 
Agnes, as of herself, however, we see nothing but the natural weak- 
ness of extreme youth and of the gentle sex. But over and above these 
we see God who has “chosen the weak things of the world that He may 
confound the strong.” We see the supernatural strength of God. The 
virginity and the martyrdom of Agnes, both of which are miracles of 
grace, are the magnets which attract our souls to her and urge us to 
venerate her. 

The light of the same religious faith, and of the same Divine 
charity for which she offered up her life, illumines our intellects and 
warms our hearts. Her humility confounds our pride; her virtue shames 
our vices; her fortitude abashes our cowardice. This maiden has passed 
down the aisle of sixteen centuries, carrying in her beautiful hands 
two standards, one the white flag of virginal purity, the other the crim- 
son banner of martyrdom, the two cherished ensigns of the Catholic 
Church. The veneration of this simple maiden, who was put to death 
sixteen hundred years ago, can only be attributed to the work of grace. 
It is a miracle of the moral order, it is an effect of the Divine power 
of the incarnate Christ, a blossom of that supernatural faith which, in 
the language of the Council of Trent, is the “root and foundation of all 
justification.” It is another proof of the Divinity of Christ and of His 
Church. 

May this holy maiden of the fourth century be blessed, this white 
rose turned into crimson by her martyr’s blood. From heaven may she 
extend over us all her saintly hands in benediction! May she bless 
the fathers and mothers of this nation, that they may rear their children 
after the pattern of her sublime virtues! May she bless the little ones 
that they may imitate the purity of her life and her fearlessness in 
professing the Faith of Christ for which she died! 


_~__Oo.Co Oo 


Mission Intention for January: — 


That Mission Activity May Flourish Throughout the Earth 





HE flickering light of the flames dancing in the fireplace 
fell softly upon the faces of three stalwart men, who were 
passing a quiet hour in conversation after the toil of a busy 
day. A singular bond of friendship existed between these 
three learned men, each outstanding in his own field — 
a doctor, a judge and a priest. It was their greatest 
H pleasure to spend the evening together in the rectory of 
vay Father B..., and there to engage in conversation, which 
varied according to the tenor of circumstances and events. 
On this particular evening, each of the men seemed to be in a meditative 
mood, and the conversation had drifted to the subject of vocations, 
particularly priestly vocations. 

“T have always held that a true vocation to the priestly state 
must be felt very early, even as a child,’’ Doctor F. said emphatically. 
The judge was inclined to agree with the doctor, and both looked 
questioningly, at Father B., who remained silent for a few moments. 
Then he said softly, ‘‘I believe you are right, Doctor, except perhaps 
in some extraordinary cases. I know that in my own case, I felt 
drawn to the priesthood from my tender years, but I made it very hard 
for Our Lord to bring me where He wanted me; in fact it took almost 
a miracle to bring it about.” 

“There must be an interesting story back of that, Father. Suppose 
you tell it, if it is not intruding upon personal affairs.’ 

Slightly embarrassed, Father B. stroked his silvery hair for a 
moment before he said: “It is indeed a story, a very strange one — 
but, I don’t know —I have never repeated it to anyone...’’ As both 
of his listeners were looking at him expectantly, Father B. continued, 
“Well, be it so. I will tell you the story of my vocation. I will do it 
for the honor of the Most Blessed Sacrament.’’ There was silence for 
a few moments, as the priest gazed intently into the dancing flames. 
Then he began in a low voice: “I was born into the world at the old 
mill in V., which our family has owned for the past hundred years 
or more. From there it is but a few steps to the village church. From 
the time I was six years old, I remember that my mother disappeared 
for a time every afternoon after her work had been finished. I soon 
discovered that she went to the church, and this she did rain or shine, 
heat or cold, winter or summer. Sometimes I followed her. When 
I entered the church it did not take long to discover her retreat — it 
was always the same place, behind a pillar, where she was hidden from 
view and could see the tabernacle on the high altar. She always knelt 
there quietly, gazing steadily at the little golden door. One day I 
went up close to her. She turned her head slightly and smiled as she 
whispered, ‘But you must be very quiet.’ From that time on I accom- 
panied her to the church every day. 

“One visit particularly remains unforgettable to me. It was a day 









| 
t 
f 
; 





284 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


in spring and the church was flooded with warm sunshine. Mother 
suddenly bent down and drew me close to her side. ‘Francis,’ she 
said softly, ‘what a joy it would be to me if you would one day stand 
at the altar and hold Our Savior in your hands,’ At that moment I 
realized distinctly that I wanted to be a priest, that I must be a priest 
some day. I nodded and whispered, ‘I want to be a priest, Mother.’ 
Now we two had a secret, and we kept it such for some time, until 
at length Mother thought it well to tell Father. He had no objections 
except that money was scarce and there were eight children to educate. 
In order that I might receive the proper foundation in my studies, 
Mother consulted the parish priest, who was very enthusiastic. ‘I 
have thought for a long time that your Francis had a vocation to the 
priesthood, Mrs. B.,’ he said. ‘I shall do all I can to help him.’ 

“For the next few years I studied diligently and the good parish 
priest assisted me in every way. He was pleased with my progress, 
but the difficulty concerning the means necessary to complete my 
studies remained the same. Then one day Mother called me and said: 
‘Now, my boy, you must pray hard. I am going to write to Uncle 
Julius; if anyone can help you, he can.’ 

“Uncle Julius was an older brother of my mother’s. We heard 
from him but seldom, though we knew that he was blessed abundantly 
with this world’s goods, and lived in comfort in the city of M. From 
the day the letter was sent, Mother and I vied with each other in 
praying that Our Lord would favorably dispose the heart of Uncle 
Julius. After eight days, we received a letter from his wife, my Aunt 
Apollonia. She wrote that they had decided to defray the expenses 
of my studies. Since they had no children of their own, it involved no 
sacrifice for them. But my uncle made one condition: I would have 
to come and live with them. That would take care of my board and 
lodging, and I would be welcome company to them in their old age. 

“You can imagine the joy which reigned in our home when we 
received the good news. Preparations for my journey were begun 
and before long I found myself in the city, where I soon felt at home. 
Uncle and Aunt bestowed real affection and care upon me and were 
eager to do all they could for me. But on my first Sunday in their 
home, I learned that there were to be some difficulties. On that 
Sunday morning, Aunt Apollonia said to me: ‘Now, Francis, get ready. 
First we shall go to Holy Mass at the church of Our Lady, and then 
to St. Boniface’s for High Mass. The monks sing there, and it is just 
like heaven.’ 

***And what about Uncle?’ I asked innocently. My aunt answered 
sadly, ‘He does not go to church, Francis. That is my cross, my heavy 
cross. I have tried everything, and have even made pilgrimages to 
A., but all in vain. Now, you are my last hope. You must be firm. 
I hope that some day when you stand a priest at the altar, you will 
bring your uncle back to the Church.’ 

“My uncle, however, in other respects was a very active man who 
took an interest in many things, and I soon discovered that my life 
with them was to be a gay one. Theaters, fairs, excursions, all were 
a part of our daily life. Wherever there was anything new or interest- 
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ing to see, or wherever there was a merry gathering, there Uncle Julius 
and his nephew were present. In spite of this, however, I progressed 
well in school and my teachers were satisfied. Several times during 
vacation seasons I returned home, but I no longer felt perfectly at 
ease there. Mother gazed searchingly into my eyes quite often, and it 
came to be quite a relief when I returned to my gay life in M. 

“Here let me say that my Uncle Julius was a good-hearted man. 
Not for a moment would he have tried purposely to draw me away from 
my calling. It did not enter his mind that the life we were leading 
would be hurtful to me. He wanted me to enjoy life as he knew it, as 
he thought I ought to enjoy it while I was young. One day he read in 
the daily paper that a certain professor had made a remarkable dis- 
covery which promised to be of inestimable aid to suffering humanity. 
Uncle Julius had a dread of sickness and this discovery impressed him 
forcibly. He began to praise the medical profession, and expressed over 
and over again how gratified he would be were I to turn to the study of 
medicine. It was the fatal spark which fell into my wavering heart. My 
gay comrades and also some of my professors helped to kindle this tiny 
spark into flame, with the result that shortly before the final examina- 
tions that year, when the graduates were asked to state their chosen 
vocation, the word Medicine appeared after the name of Francis B. 

“Uncle was overjoyed when I told him of my decision. He spoke 
at length of the greatness of this profession, repeating over and over: 
‘That is a profession which does not exclude piety. You can also help 
souls if you are a good doctor, for a good doctor can often do as much 
as a priest.’ But Aunt Apollonia was keenly disappointed. ‘You were 
my last hope of bringing your uncle back to the Church,’ she said. She 
soon became reconciled, however, for she was genuinely pleased that 
they would not be deprived of my presence. 

“After successfully passing the examinations, I started home for a 
visit, and my heart was heavy. I did not want to tell my parents of 
my decision, but my mother’s steady gaze forced me to make the con- 
fession the very first day. She remained quiet, but her face became 
deathly pale. I had expected reproaches and tears, but in the absence 
of both, I began to extol the medical profession as Uncle had done, 
when she quietly but firmly raised her hand for silence. ‘A doctor 
cannot heal souls, Francis; only a priest can do that. The priestly 
vocation is a grace of God, and I do not think you received the grace, 
otherwise you would have remained faithful.’ 

“An inner impulse urged me to cry out: ‘I have the grace, I know 
it’; but I swallowed the half-spoken words. Some time later we went 
to call on the pastor. He received quietly the report of my decision to 
abandon the priestly vocation, but the words he spoke I never forgot. 
As his penetrating grey eyes looked straight into mine, he said: ‘Now, 
remember what I am going to tell you: either you had no vocation, 
and in that case it is well that you have discovered it; or this, as I 
believe, is a temptation, and may Our Lord have mercy on you in time. 
You have a very good mother, young man, and if I have confidence in 
anything, it is in her prayers. She will obtain a miracle for you, if 
that is necessary to save you from shipwreck.’ ” To be continued 
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E OFFER to you, dear Little Lovers, through our 
Blessed Mother, our heartfelt good wishes for a 
very happy New Year. May it be filled with graces 
and blessings in richest measure, for you and all 
your loved ones! The new year opening out before 
us should be for each one a time of serious think- 
ing, to see in what way we can improve so as to grow more and more 
in likeness to Jesus and Mary. The little story we are telling you gives 
a good lesson for all of us to learn. 





Once upon a time a good man who had great riches, earned by 
hard work, made up his mind to help the many poor people who passed 
his house. So he built a cement box by the wayside, with a hole in it 
just big enough for a hand filled with coins to pass through. He filled 
the box with silver coins and posted a notice beside it that all who 
passed by might put their hand into the box once and take as many coins 
as the hand could hold. Then he stood behind a tree to watch. 

Several persons passed the box without even looking at it, as they 
had not noticed the sign board telling about it. “It serves them right,’’ 
thought the good man, “for not keeping their eyes open.’’ Then a poor 
young boy came along, who gleefully put in his hand, bringing it out 
filled with coins, and went singing on his way. Then came another who 
was still poore', so it seemed from his shabby clothing. He put in his 
hand and took out several coins. These he counted, and keeping as 
many as he thought he would need, he put the rest of the coins back 
into the box. “That is an honest boy,’ said the man to himself. I will 
find out where he lives and give him a place to work in my factory.” 

Next came a cross-looking man, who gazed slyly about to see 
whether anyone was watching him. Seeing no one near, he quickly 
thrust both of his hands into the hole in the box, and grasped as many 
coins as he could gather. But alas for him! He could not get his 
filled hands out of the hole. For a long time he struggled, so that 
the rough cement cut his wrists. Then he thought to himself: “I 
will put all the coins I have picked up into one hand, and withdraw 
the empty hand first.’’ So with great difficulty he piled all the coins 
into one hand, and tried to draw out the other. But his wrists were 
so chafed and swollen that he was not able to do this. ‘“‘What shall 
I do?” he cried. “I cannot stay here with both hands imprisoned in 
the box. I had better empty the coins back and see if I can get my 
hands free then.” It was only after much pain and struggle that he 
was able to get both hands out of the box— but they were empty. 
At that moment the rich man came out from his hiding place and 
stopped him. ‘‘Because you were so greedy as to try to get more than 
your share,” he said, ‘“‘you must now go away empty-handed.” 
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What do you think of greedy people, dear Little Lovers? Do you 
not think it is much better to be honest and unselfish? 


Practice — For your practice this month, make three good resolu- 
tions for the new year, to help you to become more pleasing to the Boy 
Jesus. Wouldn’t it be nice to make one resolution in honor of Jesus, 
another in honor of Mary, and another in honor of good St. Joseph? 

Aspiration:— O Mary, conceived without sin, pray for us who have 
recourse to thee! 


Your Contest 


The mailman brought us some very good contest letters, though 
we were disappointed not to hear from more of our little friends, es- 
pecially from the various schools who were so well represented in the 
first contest. Our dear little friends from Our Lady of Angels Academy 
and Notre Dame of Maryland are always faithful, and to them go most 
of the honors this month. In the group over twelve years, the prize 
goes to Frances Huppertz, of Our Lady of Angels Academy, Little Falls, 
Minnesota. Here is her letter: 


St. Simon Stock, who had great devotion to Mary from his earliest 
years, was one day absorbed in prayer when the Queen of Heaven ap- 
peared to him, holding in her hand a woolen scapular of the Order of 
Carmel. She gave it to him and assured him of her protection. She 
promised him that whoever dies while wearing the scapular shall be 
preserved from eternal flames. It is permitted to all who have been 
enrolled in the scapular to wear in its place a medal. This medal 
must be blessed and must have on one side the representation of Jesus 
Christ with His most Sacred Heart and on the other side an image of 
the Mother of God. Those who wear the scapular or the medal re- 
ceive many graces and privileges, among which is the pious belief that 
those who wear the scapular faithfully and fulfil certain conditions will 
be released from purgatory the first Saturday after their death. 

The. Miraculous Medal was revealed to Sister Catherine Laboure 
by Our Lady herself in 1830. Sister Catherine had three visions, in 
one of which Mary commanded her to have a medal struck after the 
model she had shown her. This was done and in a short time the 
medal was worn by millions of persons. So many were the graces and 
blessings obtained through the wearing of the medal that it came to be 
known as the Miraculous Medal. 


Honorable Mention in this group goes to the following: — 
Mary T. Ruggle, age 12, Conception, Missouri. 
Jacqueline O’Connell, Marie Thein, Jack Keefe and Vincent Gay, all age 
12, of Our Lady of Angels Academy. 
In the group under twelve years, the prize goes to Louis O’Hare, 
also of Our Lady of Angels Academy. Here is his fine letter: — 
Joan asked John what the Scapular Medal was and he said: “I 
will tell you all about it. One day St. Simon Stock was praying with 
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great devotion when our Blessed Mother appeared to him holding in her 
hand the scapular, saying: ‘Receive, my dear son, this scapular of 
thy Order, that I have obtained for thee and for Carmel. Whosoever 
dies while piously wearing the scapular shall be preserved from eternal 
flames.’ Instead of wearing the woolen scapular it is permitted to 
wear a medal of metal. This medal must have on one side a represen- 
tation of Jesus Christ with His most Sacred Heart and on the other 
side an image of the Mother of God. All persons who have been 
enrolled in a blessed woolen scapular may replace such by the medal. 
The medal must be blessed by a priest. 

“Communists wear a badge to show that they are Communists, 
so Catholics should wear the Scapular Medal to show devotion to our 
Blessed Mother. Many miracles have been wrought for those who 
wear it. 

“This is the origin of the Miraculous Medal. One day our Blessed 
Mother appeared to Sister Catherine Laboure, a Sister of Charity, and 
told her to have a medal formed after the model shown her. On one 
side it was to have an image of our Blessed Mother standing on a 
globe, with rays coming from her fingers, signifying graces. Around the 
figure were the words: ‘O Mary, conceived without sin, pray for us who 
have recourse to thee!’ On the reverse side was the letter M surmount- 
ed with a Cross, and below, the Sacred Hearts of Jesus and Mary. 

“This is a true story. A certain Jew named Alphonse Ratisbonne 
was out walking with a friend in Rome. The friend stopped at one 
of the churches and stepped into the rectory to transact a certain 
errand. While Ratisbonne was waiting, he went into the church out 
of curiosity, to see how it looked. Our Lady of the Miraculous Medal 
appeared to him. He fell prostrate to the ground. His friend came 
to find him, and asked him what had happened. He described Our 
Lady of the Miraculous Medal as she appeared to Sister Catherine. 
Ratisbonne took instructions and became a convert to the Catholic 
Faith and later a very holy priest.” 


Honorable Mention in this group goes to the following: — 


Mary Graham Boggs and Mary Regina Kelly, age 8, and Peggy Merrick, 
and Nancy Gans, age 9, of Notre Dame of Maryland. 
Donald McDonald, age 9, Our Lady of Angels Academy 

Dear Little Lovers, as we realize you are very busy over the 
Christmas season, we have decided not to have a contest for one month. 
However, in the February issue of “Tabernacle and Purgatory” we 
will again tell you something more about John and Joan. 
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@ = At the opening of the New Year, a propitious time for making 
good resolutions, let us not forget Our Savior’s admonition TO DO 
GOOD while yet there is time. 


@ Let it be one of our good resolutions to SOW GOOD SEED 
of truth and piety, to combat in some measure the evil cockle which 
is sown so widely on every side. 


@ = Let us resolve to do that good NOW. 


An easy way of sowing good seed is the distribution 
of good literature, to counteract the harmful literature circulated in 
abundance. During January, why not READ at least ONE new 
pamphlet each week, and after you have finished it, PASS IT ALONG 
that others may get the benefit of it? This can easily be done, 
without any personal effort, by simply leaving the book on a street 
car, a bus, in a public waiting room, a restaurant, or any place where 
it might be picked up and read by another. Who can tell the good 
thus accomplished, for the pamphlets thus placed into circulation 
may be God's channel of grace to lead some souls back to Him. 


@ A iist of our entire collection of pamphlets is given on the 
inside cover. Countless testimonials tell of the good they accomplish. 


READ one of these booklets each week, and then PASS IT ON to 


others. 


@ _=iThis practice will entail an expense of only about 40¢ for 
each person for the month of January. Surely not much, in the 
interests of truth against error, of God against the anti-God forces! 








Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 








